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Summary: The Fun House Pizzeria is a popular fast food chain restaurant owned by fun-time entertainment, who are best known their animatronic entertainment, which is composed of three animatronic mascots; Scribble Netty, Spring Jack and Jay Dee, but not all is as it seems, much is shrouded in mystery of a long forgotten past, are you willing to uncover the truth behind it's darkest secret.





	1. Chapter: 0 Character Introductions

** Disclaimer: Scribble Netty belongs to her respected owner but Spring Jack, Jay Dee and other upcoming characters are my creations and I own the rights to them, this series is inspired by Scott's FNAF and Emil's FNAC series and that it's not canon with any of them.**

**Character Introduction**

Scribble Netty's Fun House is a popular fast food chain restaurant owned by fun-time entertainment enterprises, who's main concern is customer satisfaction and that they compete with other fast food chains around the world but what they are best known for is their animatronic entertainment which is composed of three animatronic mascots; Scribble Netty the main signer, Spring Jack the Guitarist & Jay Dee the DJ.

Each animatronic had their very own unique and child friendly design, animalistic traits and articulated features starting with Scribble Netty, who took on the appearance of a anthropomorphic cat with long brown hair, she is outfitted with a yellow blazer jacket with a green bow-tie as well as a yellow top hat with a green ribbon around it along with a cane with a green orb on top with a heart in the centre.

Next is Spring Jack, Who's appearance is based on the design of ball jointed doll designs and that he lacks the animalistic form of Scribble Netty with the exception of articulated bunny ear that adorn his black hair and that he stands over seven feet tall, his outfit is the same as Scribble Netty's but greenish yellow blazer jacket, dark purple trousers, bow tie and hat with has a greenish yellow ribbon wrapped around it.

Last is Jay Dee, who shares the same doll like appearance of spring jack but his appearance is much more modern, which is composed of plain jeans, trainers and a green jumper along with a pair of headphones on his head if not performing around his neck one, his animalistic trait are his fox ears and tail that blend well with his brown hair and like the others he features two blush marks on their face which light up when expressing certain emotions.


	2. Chapter: 1 Fired Then Possibly Hired

**Notice: The story that I wrote is suppose to suitable for those who are LGBT and that I apologize if she/he makes you feel uncomfortable but i couldn't find any other words for you, which is why i am leaving it up for you to decide how you wish to identify also this fanfic isn't only centered around the reader and that it is being told from third perspective **

**Location: **Unknown l **Day:** 18/03/17 l **Time: **2:24

The rain seemed to pour relentlessly and unexpectedly these pass couple of days especially for those having ''bad days'' as for Y/N it was one of those days. ''out of any of these days it decide to rain today'' N/Y moaned with slightly agitation as he/she navigated through the ongoing traffic never ceased to stop and the sound of oncoming rain didn't lesson his/her frustration as he/she drove home

*15 minutes later*

**Location: **Y/N's Home l **Day:** 18/03/17 l **Time: **2:39

The sound of a key could be heard outside the door as the door opened with a soft click as Y/N stepped through the door into the warm house he/she was drenched to the bone even with a umbrella in hand it proved futile in these conditions as he/she threw his/her old work clothes in the nearby bin after being fired for the second time this past months

''fired for being unprofessional, jeez what do they expect i'm slightly handicapped from ''the accident'', how was i suppose to know that slipping on the floor and mixing up the orders would get me fired'' Y/N rambled on to know one in particular as he/she sat down on his/her bed rubbing the faded scars on his/her head before falling flat on his/her back on the bed creasing the covers.

Turning himself/herself to his/her side, Y/N picked up the undisturbed newspaper and looked at the jobs ads on the back, searching through each one that he/she found suitable for him/her **''Plumber, Executive Producer, Building Instructor, Janitor, etc''** none of them seemed to perk his/her interests since he/she only had a certain amount of skills, which he/she lacked due to being a part time college student, who is struggling to keep up with his/her rent and lack of college funds to require said skills.

Sighing to himself/herself, Y/N looked further down until one add caught his/her attention **''HELP WANTED FUN-HOUSE PIZZERIA, restaurant looking for a security guard to work night shift 12am - 6am, monitor camera ensure safety equipment and animatronics, 120 A WEEK! to apply call 1-876-FUN-HOUSE'' **

Without a moments hesitation he/she grabbed his/her mobile but stopped for a moment remembering back to ''that day'' but shrugged it off and called the establishment,

*RINGING, RINGING..RINGING*

Hello...This is The Fun-House Pizzeria, my name is Razz Bowski how may i be of assistance for you?

''yeah im calling because i wish to apply for the security guard position at the pizzeria''

''ah..I see well if your calling to apply then allow me to arrange a time for you to visit the establishment and have a meeting with the head of management...so how does quarter past ten sound?''

''yeah...sure i can come at that time''

''great..well i will see you tomorrow..oh and dont forget to bring your CV credentials with you also you dont have to wear any special clothing just make a good example of yourself to him and you'll get the job plus i'll provide you with the standard uniform and gear..so see you tomorrow then''

''okay then i will try my best, goodbye''

After ending the call, Y/N fist pumped into the air ''YES'' before collapsing onto the bed, setting the alarm and going to sleep with a smile on his/her face.


End file.
